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lenee and inactivity. Aud Seneca in paruculer
sives us to upderstand how much it 1s be prized
1or the same reason, in one of his emphatical sen-
tences : /0 avarice suys he, 4s honourable, but
that of time. Nulla est honests, avarilia, nisi
temporis. The Rorxan Emperor Fitus, when he
Imppened 1o let shp any duy, without having done
aey action, particularly goud, was wont to ex-
elain yeith regret : Diem perdidi; I have lost a duy.
How such instances cven among the pagaus ought
to confound the slothful Cristian, o whom time
should seem, as it really is, infinitcly more pre-
cious, for the reasons already alledged.

But tobring the subject more home 1o us by a
supposed examplo. Imagine, if you pleace, a man
ontrusted by a friend with a very large sum of mo-
ney; the use and interest of which for a time not
specified, is entirely at his own disposal; what
would you think of such a person if, instead of lay-
ing it out to interest; and thus, while he may, pro-
viding abundantly for the future exigencies of life;
he busied himsclf only insecattering itup and down
along the highways, ¢nd in throwing it away on
overy body whom he chanced to meet?  Or were
it to he wondered at, if at some upexpected mo-
ment the owner make 125 appearance, and finding
notonly his money without interest, but wholly
wasled and squanderea away, should order him to
be severely punished for having so unwarrantably
disposed of what did not properly belong to him?

But the case of this imaginary madman is exact-
Iy onr own.  Almighty God has entrusted us with
our time, as with a sum of immense value. By
laying it out to interest, that is, by employing it in

the practice of good works, we may not only make
abundant provision for a never-ending eternity; but
as we haveabove shewn, we may be every moment
purchasing for onrselves new honours and dignities
in the kingdom of heaven; and yet although wo
know not how soon this treasure may be taken from
us, we not only neglect to lay it out to interest; but
like the madman just now described, we seem
quite impatient to get rid of it at any rate. The
very keeping of this inestimable treasure seems to
us a most disagreeable charge; and without fre-
flecting onthe fatal consequences of such a con-

every mortal sin ave have had the migfortune 1o
commjt, we deserved to die, and to have beenplun-
ged for ever mato the flames of hell.  The dreadful
sentence of condemnantion was then passed upon
us, when the crinre was perpetrated 3 and yet, our
Lord has suspended the execution ofit, in order
still to allow us time to repent. ‘This time ofye-
prieve, which his mercy hus granted us, shalf ;vc
employ it only to augment our guilt, and thus pro~
voke him toput anend to it? ©, this were mad-
ness indeed 3 forjf onee the tice of our repricve is
ended, there is no more room left for mercy, I

onca the short day of our life, during which we
may labour, is brought to a close, it shall never
more return ; but 2 dreadful and cternal night ;-
mediately succeeds, in which,as our Saviour says
no man can work. John ix. 4. Aund hence the
forth great and last motive for valuing our time :
because, when lost, it is irreparable ; when past and
gone 1t can never be recalled.

4°, Indeed, if ourlife, whon finished, could be
renewcd, or time, when lost, restored, our folly in
wasting it to no purpose, and in squandering 1t
away so profusely, might thenbeless. But you
know, dear Chrislians! that thoso who have once
passed the gates of death, have passed them never
to return: and that the fate of such is decided for
eternity, either to reign for ever happy with Ged
in heaven, or to suffes with the devils and the damn-
ed in the fiery ducgeons of hell, Now which ever
of these two alternatives may fall to ourlot, after
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duct, we throw it away in heaps, and, as it were, !

1 the lump, upon overy trifling pretence or occa-

death, and citber of them must be oyr portion for
ever; we shall have but tgo much reason to regret
our precious time, when lost, because it can pever
bo recailed.

The Saints who arc once admitted to the beatific
vision, who see God face to face, and mingle with
the glorious priuces of his household, are indeed,
incapabtle of r.grelting with any degree of sorrow
the loss of any portion of their time; becausc they
are now completely bappy, having attained their
last end, which is!God., He is their center, to
which they wero over tending; aud having at last
arrived within their sphere, each at his own dis-
tance, they continue for everto move "around him,
and shine refulgent with the splendour of his Ma-
jesty. Butyet, to whalever degree of glory they
are raised, if we excopt the blessed Virgin Mo-

~ion; and in proportion as our stock is diminished, ther of cur L ‘o3
. . s . ord, aud perhaps some other privileg
we scem to think the woight of our burthen decreas- ed individuals besides, their glory might still have

ed.

beon greater, had their lives in this world been full;

Christians ! let us now at last be wise, Let usflgnat is, had they improved allthe moments of their
henceforth begin to make up for our past losses time; or had they cmployed them in the practico of
by our future care and diligence. 'To be sure, that{{the more heroic virtues, For in my Father’s
part of our time, which is gone, can never be re- house, snysour Lord, there are many mansions,
ca“cd§but still that part ofit, which is yet to meny different degreesof glory: And again, £ will
come, is wholly atour own disposal. And if we{|render, says he, toevery one according to his works.
know not how much of it as .yet remains, let this|| And can those blessed souls be sensible of this, and
be butan additional motjve forus to prige it the pot feelin some degree for the irreparable foss, ir-
more, and to husband well all the moments, which {reparabje oven to #hem of every ke smatlest por-
God isstill pleased to allow us. Often have we |{tion of that precious timo which once svas their’s.
deserved, on account of our ‘sins to have forfeited There isindeéd nothing they could desirc on earth
allour time: and yet' our God has hitherto pro- {|but the opportunity of time, by the right employ-
longed it 50 that our presentlife is nothing less Iment of which they might augment their glory, and
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than a miracle of his goodness and mercy. For[jrender themselves worthy of drawing nearer to tbat

God, whom thoy so ardently love. And if, as }
said, thoy feei no such regret for it, as could in the
smallest degree impnir their bliss, it is on account
of the fulness of that bliss, which they now enjoy:
and which, though it might indeed have been great-
er, is yot too great o leave any room for rogret. It
is because they are now drowned in an ocean of
delight, of which, though without satjety, they are
{ull. Itis,infine, on account of the oxtremo joy
they mustfuel at the thought of the dangers thes
haveescaped: and because, haviog now no other
will, but that of the Deity, they desire nothing, bug
what he desires; they love nothing, but. what he
loves; nor wish or want any thing more that what
they now so {ully possess. Yet are they not ine
sensible of the loss they have sustained, inhaving
let slip unimproved the smallest portion of the timg
of their mortal life, especially when they now sv
clearly perceive to what a still greater height of
glory it might have exalted them in the kingdom of
their heavenly fathher.

But if wo can suppose the blesscd in heaven sen-
sible inany degreo of the Joss of only a portion of
their time; bow keen and thrilling must be the re-
gret vhich tho damne:l shullfecl fortke loss of all
their time; and with what bitter, but fruilless In-
mentations shall they L .wailtheir misfortune, which,
alas! admits of no redresst O to them how pre
cious would the smallest portion of that time secm
which tous appears of s little vnlue; nay, which
we often wish past, and thus struck offfrom vur life,
as irksome, tedious, and insupportable!  Fools that
we are, we little know the value of that tinic
which we at present enjo;. But woe to those why
only learn to appreciate time when time shall be
no more! What would nota damned svu! give
for one of thuse hours, which we thruw asway ua
idle conversativn, on frivolous amnsements, or
waste in duing nothing to thg purpose? Or .o
there any thing within the whele compass ofua,
ture, which shc would prefer to a few moments ol
time, doring which she might repent; if Ly
repentance she could but atone for her past guili ,
if with flonds of tears she could but wash away the
horrid stain vt wortal sin that defiles her, and cys
tinguish the wrath of an angry God ?  And sup-
pose 2 few hours of time allowed her for thiy pur-«
pose; how would she spent them? Good God,
Christians, what a penitent should we then
sce! The sight alpne would strike us dead.
with horror ; nor could we endure even tp
behold the severitics she would cxcercise upon
herself in order to appease her offended God.
And, indeed, allthe severitics sho could inflict upon
herself were as nothing, or but liko an amusement
compared with those she must otherwisc cadure
from the chastising hand of the offended Deily.
But, alas! no such time shallever be allowed herg
forif any time, however short, were allowed her to
repent, hell would be uo Jonger holl; nor eternity
eternity. Forever, then, must she dwell in those
gloomy regions of never ending despair.  For evey,

ust she mingle her outcries and lamentations,,

iwitl: the shrieks and groans, the howlings and ydj,



